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The ¥xperience of J.C. Stribling, C.

CJ

S. A,

il Sear chuw for his Brother, wwho 1 nod in

North Carclina After the Surrender.
Charleston  Sunday News.
H
Afcer forty gests, Mr. B. Fraok Idicrs from Johoson's army brought
Ford {as told, throwgh the coluwmns | the sad news Jack Stribling had

of the Clkerleston News and Courier—
i reletiog the storg of the proserip-
tica &y Jov and subsequent official
uturdec of Femes iller, o Confederate
galdier ced then prisoner of Sherman's
army—Gle appalling experience of
deek Bicibling, who went to the war
imceompeny I, «f ¢re's Rifles, from
old Piaters Uounty, and who was af-
ferwerde (ransferred to Elack's ca-
valry. It was duriog his service in
thie ceealry that F2ck Stribliog was
esptored Ly Sherman's army ino a
buttle acer Fayetteville, Nocth Caro-
Yiwa, wlich aceurred after Geu. Lee
Iiad svuecendered, io 1865, Mr. FFord,
the writer of <he article meationed,
#ud wha x7as one of the unfortunate
saldiere trat were captured during
€his Gasile. tolls fecliogly of his re-
miaicesnces of ¢he crperience of Jack
Striblicg.

This goung cavalryman was one
amaog wwenty of the prisoners who
were compelled to draw lots against
destl:, @ seiiefly the wmorbid ven-
gezace of 2v implacable foe, but
esciped drewing the fatal lot—which
fell oz gosr Jamer Miller—only to
meet death a few days later in a still
mare ecuel and wowarrantable man-
wer. W bie ®l aed delirious from
the Taictes and hardships of the
¥« fanecch, ho one night ataggered

« weer the dead line of one of
* .arem’s ‘Bull Pens,” and was shot
wers Gy a Federal guard, who did
efe- Nemdl w8 Temorselessly as he might
Lura Gzlled an snimal with a cudgel.
Lnd the Jast that his comrades of the
mmerchk ever knew of him was that he

"hei reseived & mortal wound and
Bad fesa {aft to the oaro of strangers.

This &eowlelge roaching the fam-
#ly et home, and they in terrible
doabl @s<o whether Jack were dead
or still {ingering therc in the woods,
aad pechsps ‘without attenticn, nerv-
ei his. gounger brother—who had
fust resehed home from the battle-
fielde of Wirginia, the only survivor
off faar brothers of the family, and of
gigteea other boys frpm four familiss
af the aeighborhosd—to set out, fac-
Sagall tue hardehips and dangers in-
cideat 66 ¢he -closing of a loog and
hul-l‘mhﬁ war, and while yet unre-

- auperated {rom’the depressing effect s
of iard eervice, to ascertain the fate
of ¢he Toat brother, or to give him the
neceagany care and attention if found
gt alime.

. Eecwssia the latter pere of April,
Y865, that Lreached home a regged
galffier bay, half desd from huoger,
fatigue end melancholy over defeat
"aad lose. How wividly the scens and

 ¢he seoestions of the home-coming
relzrn &0 me mow as I write this,
awelliag may breast*with an' emotion

. Bike wkich there 'is nothing that

. ‘anmes €0 the heart of man in times

.. of peese and plenty! I trudged along
~ dowa ¢re road leading to the old home
- farw,. whenee I, with three elder

.. ® eathecs, had gone forth three to four

* m Before, and in the fullness and
wigar af young maohood to answer the
pesvundiag call of the Southland:
© STp Arme!” Ju was sll vo.y familiar
s _ﬁniu; it was dll very dear to me, and
. #&wes far this that T clinched at my
hsn!i.l ‘when the rush of feelings
" oww ma.r mo 58 I neared the old’
ovktiap.  TTheftlaoty contest was at
smead,’ sat -devastation and desala-
Som swerhug our once beautiful and
Benperam £outhland like the pall of
= euighty gloom. And, as I then
wiewed it, all—allssemed lost for the
Tioye mhe rwene db,agtey, save their
 Bhmowe, “What' @ [earnival of blood
st Geamin P g for four long
“peaoa.  Mad as’ looked upon the

e llmmn, it seemed to hq goiog
dswain » tea of blopd, But back
. ¢hexe in the flowery valloys and upon
: asmnm hillsof Virgiui-"whm

@arage, meigned .onse more the tﬁ{tc
dave of A

(ke vi

8¢ | in loading their: ‘guns,
8 ﬁs d-aky ravens had : cmuhd:an ver

; Lng liiterl. who came troop-

" to behuid, returned 'to
the strong son and | r
had once romped over | doc

ard soldier.
tha ﬁrlt

received a wortal wound in thé thigh,
even after the surrender of Liee, and
had been left near Fayetteville, N,
C.,in the hands of strangers. I de-
termined to go at once to North Caro-
lina in search of my lost brother,
hoping that I might find him still
liviog aud that I might administer
to his comfort and eventuaily bripg
him home to delight the sorrow-scar-
red household with his nresence.
The problem of how I shou.d reach
Fayetteville at once suggested itself.
This wzs a distance of 300 to 400
wiles and through a country which
had been so reeceotly devastated by
the firebrand march of Sherman's
terrible army, leaving nothing but
destruction and ruinm on every hand.
Railroads and their trestles had been
demolished; wagon bridges bad been
burned, nlong with nearly all of the
farm housvs Provisions for man, as
well as food for beast, could not be
had along this route for love or
money. And had it been possible to
purchase transportation or food, there
was oot to be had the money with
which to buy it, so utterly depleted
were our resources, a3 well as those of
our neighbors The eatire Southern
country was i. the utmost confusion,
and marauding bands of raiders, rob-
bers und foragers were still busy
looting every farm house and robbing
every wayfarer.

But notwithstanding all these
things, the thought of my brother
lying there somewhere, wounded and
among strangers, nerved me. Lo make
the journey or to die ia the attempt.
Upon this resolution I set out on the
following day, driviog an old gray
mare to =2 time-used, rattling old
buggy, from near what is now Seneca
City, 8. C., on my way ioto a strange
country, uuder difficulties more trying
and discouraging than anything
which bad oconfronted me duriog
all the years of battle whioh had
passed. Before leaving home, six
dollars and fifteen oents in silver,
representing all the ourrent money
that could be gathered together
throughout the neighborhood, was
stitohed inside of my oost ocollar and
the waist band of my trousers with
the exception of a few small pieces
which had been left in my pockets to
delude would-be robbess

I exzperienced mno extnordinnry
trouble until I reached the Tiger
River, South Carolina, on the road to
Chester. The streams were much
swollen from the recent .heavy rains,
and not . a bridge spanned the water
courses. But the old gray mare, ae
woll as her driver, was a good swim-
mer, and the latter had learned well
in the army the art of swimming horse s
through streams both turbulent and
pacifie. '‘So, when the dangerous
‘Tiger River was reached; I guided: tlm
old marein and well up the atream
before striking the main ourrent, |
ulthough .the swift water was even
there more than .18 inches over the
sest of the buggy. After. a heroic
struggle ‘with the ourrant, the old
mare reached a flat landing on the op-
posite side of tho river, where a few
citizens of the neighborhood ‘greeted
me with cheers; and one man declared
that he would not have taken' the
riek for the best plantation on 'I'iger
River. “But such risks are not con-
sidered when one ' is going to help a
wounded, perhaps dyiog; brother. - T
Yeld within me the rigid determination

that oame in my way.

trip, being no. ldnser able to draw the
buggy after her. 8¢ Iieit hsr with’

upon a.very uupiaioun lopkmg__: aom-
pany of men who were basily engaged
They ey
4 olosely and their soratiny wgnq'

‘gomfortsble to ‘me, _Whetﬁ
L ixed company coumhi of

| ple tree.

‘within. about eight:-ha milea
'F-\yuttsv:lle, the. ‘place of my destina--
sion, and where ‘I hoped .o-ﬂn my.

to o!e.'onma any and avery ohlholo 5

. When near Chestér the !n‘ithfu! old
gray mare was forced fo give up. ‘the | dd

a good flrmer. and set out upon the, £
rest of my jouraey afoot. When near:
the towa limits ' of Ohester I came |

od me | 1
ury

from the upper floor; and I a victim
of thessierm trying hard to extricate
myself from the vicinity of danger, 1
realized at once that this was a raid
upon the C. 8. A. commissarv. and as
no known commissicned officer was at
hand to give orders, this soldicr hoy,
recalling the old negro's saying, “*Foot
carry the body;" lit6ut from among
the missiles of the hand fusillade and
took shelter behind a large column in
froot uf a hotel near by.

IFrom this point of view I watched
wagons goiog by in every direction
aud at break-neck speed. Suddenly
a sharp fight between the commissary
guard aod the raiders took plage.
Shotguns, revolvers and  rocks were
brought into service, and bullets and
other missiles flew in all direotions,
aud friend and foe were indistinguish-
able in the melee that followed. It
is uveedless to say that I kept my
bomb-proof position behind the big
colamn, and could only yall with more
or less amusement at the confused
situation of the participants: *“Hur-
rah for our side!’ though I could not
for the life of me tell which side was
“‘our gide’" until the odor of broiling
ham was wafted to my appreciative
nostrils from somewhere about the ho-
tel: and the source of this appetizing
odor proved, .upon investigation, to
come from the the back yard of the
hostelry.

Making my way there, I found s
vory liberal and jolly orowd of home-
bound Confederate soldiers who were
enjoying a apendid feast by a vamp
fire. Atmy approsch these old com-
rades, though personal strangers,
gave me a most hecarty welcome and
invited me to come up and help my-
sclf; and it has not been written that
I refused this invitation.

Trains that were then running had
no scheduje, and there was no means
of knowing when ‘to expeot one. They
were made up of broken-down cosch-
es, box cars and flat cars; and these
traina were invariably loaded down
with belated soldiers, who were hang-
ing on and clinging to each other like
the individuals of a swarm of bees
suspended from the branch of an ap-
Boldiers  were going both
ways, and they were allowed to ride
on these trains as long as they could
stick on. Bo, by takiog advantage of
these privileges, when cpportunity
presented itself, and by walking,
orossing streams on pontoon bridges,
wading and swimming other waier

courses, snd making 'my wsy over
leag gaps of torn-up railroad track, I

finally covered the distanoe, by a hard
struggle, from Chester, 8. C., to New-
bero, N. C., haviog come by way of
Charlotte, Greensboro and Raleigh.
At Newbern I found myself in a
veritable hotbed of smallpox, then a
great epidemic. I boarded a Yankee
military train bound for Wilmington,
N. C., from which place it was my in-
tention to go up the Cape Fear River
at Fayotteville. But, alas, the old
grey uniform, though faded and sedly
out of repair, at once spotted the
rabel soldier boy to the condpotor—a
Federal oaptain—as subjeot for the
greateat possible levy that the passen-
ger's purse would stand.

Bat the "iibhnma Reb,”’: aa thepe
train guards fﬁund it amusipg to call
me, showed :at once adetermlmtion
neither to pay nbor to get off of the
train. And now ceme a most astren-
uous game of hide-and-seek, tag or
touch aud go, fora long diannea down
that railrond. -Fore and aft of the

stage of ' ﬂupentmn.. He.. ﬂlullry
called 2’ number of othern to his aid,/

ally ' thrown' !rom tha tnin when

poor, wonndod brolhan

train I+ dodged,. genlng off on .one |
‘side and- bmk on.at the: hppos:to slde. e
leaving tha train. &t one ond to climb - ‘.-'-
aboard again at the othcr. until tha LR
nonduoloru annoynune " veached . the |4y ...

and: I.I:eir combined !oma served £o | ¢
.overcome me, and I was’ ab lnt llter-

is the true meaning of the term,
“Warfare's Devastations,” one must
have  passed through the country
which I then traversed and at the
time of which I write. During the
long day’s march over this broad stege
road, now overgrown with weeds and
grass that had crept up through io-
terstices between the poles and boards
of the old rotting plank roadway, that
led through this boggy sacction ia
stretches of milvs in extent, I felt the
awful significance of the spectacle
around me. Qo all sides were to be
seen the charred remains of onee hap-
py homes, the blackened chimneys
standing like gloomy memorisls,
pointing towsrd Heaven in silent but
intense supplication, cslling upon
God to witness the devastated path-
way of one of the most hell-inspired
armies that ever traversed the boun-
teous land of a civilized nation. At
places along this road were to be seen
the bones of men and avimals, min-
gled with the fragmente of the blue
and grey uosiforms of both armies,
which told of the carnage that had
taken place there but a few wecks
before, and where the vultures and
the ravens, and the wild and hungry
dogs and other denizens of the swaraps
had held high revel over the anrcases
of all, and torn to shveds the clothing
of both the blue and che.grey.

After traveling abunt tweuty miles
the first day, the friendly darknens of
night ahut out from view the dav’s
psgeant:of horror, and I sank upon
the ground and soon fell asleep,
peacefully, despite the knowledge
that the coming of another day must
renew to my cyes the terrible scene
of the devastation around me. My
fatigue was such ibai wuothing dis-
turbed my slumbers during the night,
except oooasionally when & chorus of
plaintive  hooting from the swamp
owls and the pitiful howling of the
lost and Iamlshed dogs that had taken
shelter in the wilderness came to my
ears with especial clearness and in-
sistence,

I was, n\ukened by a mngu]ar pull-
ing at my lnavernak now about.
em.pl.y,*--' while a sou:id of eniffing
reached my ears.” I sat up, and this
sudden: sign of life in = mwtaken
‘corpse . caused a lank, half-starved
dog to flee for his hfe, while a flook
of ravens in a tree-top near by—which
had ‘no doubt been 'feasting sump-
tiously upon the late caroage of Sher-
man’s march to the sea—oroaked their
disappointment at this same sign of

feast. for tiiem and their kind. The
morning..was foggy and damp The
heavy dew drops, falling from : ‘the
trees, seemed like tears of deap 8or-
row shed over the surrounding suane
of desolation, - If Sherman had | ‘Dot
himsel. said that “*wariis hell,” one
who runs might have read’ -

_anmson, oruel and awful -.guage

vancing army would have been a wal-

sion whioh came upon me, and  which’
was akin 1o a state of halting prefer:
‘eneo batween l:fa nnd- daath, l]mon
.overoame me, £ ¢
But the . thought ol “Jul:y.
brother, lyiog. there at’ Fanttoril!
and perhaps; moanlng for the ‘si
and: the help '.of  brother, 4 ;
thought/, of the - m;her at hom now
-Waiting nuxiously d {

TR

life in what had promised another

‘ore in’

sod in the remorseless huudwritivg|
of Bherman asoross the face of the|
country, . To me, as I guad around | 0"
me, the ﬁrmg of ‘the guns of : an ad- | M0,

my ear, soothing my brsin gently
with the sweetnees of its ¢all, for it
was saying: ‘‘Sookey, sookey, sook!"
A women's voice calling to her ocow,
far away through the forest. It was
home-like, it was touching to my soul,
and I turned my footsteps in the dl

¥
rection whence it came. 1

Keepiog in this direction I soon
came into an open pathway, and along
this I continued my way as rapidly as
my bodily suffering would sllow, and
presently came upon a small cabin,
made of poles, from whose rude stack
chimney was rising a faint column of
smoke, giving to the surroundinge s
most humble but home-like appear-
ance. It proved to be the hiding
place of s mother and daughter who
had fled from the wrath of Bhermen’s
army, leaving behind every comfort
and every luxury of a once splendid
mansion, and taking with them noth-
ing but the simple foodr necessary to
sustain lil's, together with a faithful
cow, which thoy hadconcealed in the
swamp. And in.this manner ¢they nad
escaped the horrors of the firebrand
aod the humiliations ond profanations
whioh they might have suffered at thd
hands of Sherman's beastly soldiers.
It wounld be hard to say on which mda
lay the balance of gratification at thig
mestiog, whether upon mine for the
sight of theeo lonely women ofsthe
Confederacy with their heavenly
facen and their eyes that exprebsed
thd groat soul-deep ‘sympathy of fel-
low oreatures in affliction, or npou
theira for the sight of a lad who ore
the torn and tattered, but still de-
voutly’ loved, grey.. Not since t.ha
passing of Sherman’s army had these
women of refinement seen the face of
8 humen being besides their cwe; for
it was from this Jone cabin, a hard
day's walk to the nearest ntandmg
habitation of man. =

. I did not fully realize how ut.lerly
111 I was until Lhad told to these wo-
men the story of the South's defeat,
the tale of my present mission’ into
the country and had nuerly uollapged
for a time, unstls to speak, from
ohoking tears of emotion at my wel-
cemg‘ghere and from my bedily wﬁnk-
ness. And my own emotion wad not
greater than that of these two women
who, with motherly kmdnasu and’ e!}re
on the part of one, and’ sisterly sj!m-
pathy and attention on the part of ‘the

-other, wore glad to admiaiatar to the

comfort of the sick eﬁranger, hu
brother ‘in' afliction, who ‘had haeh
thus suddenly thrust upon f.ha‘ir boun-
7. And when I kead given the ad.

dress of a mother who was mxt;ng Mducie
back there in South Oarolin; for the
return ‘of her son, or, sons,. bogglnl;g :

thgt she ahonlti bo nouﬁuh nhould
:llﬁona prove fatal here,’ thmr ‘syma
thy ‘kindled anew mui ‘with a holm
28sence, and no restraint w 6

the tears which ooumd doy
genﬂs nheaka. JiA gl

come rel’ 3f, for the {eelmg of depres-

"bravery which has had-en equal in‘no

its place only in the heart of the Con-
federate women, ~ Thers in- that vast
swamp, inhabited only by the wild
things of the woodland, ravens, vul-
tyres and domestio doss frightened,
famished and gone back ta the habits
of wolves and hyenas, lived these two
women, far from any human befog be-
sides themselves ; bat in their breasts
existed that characteristio nobility and

other civilized land. Ah, men may go, :
and the sons,of Coufedeute poldiers |
may pass t.he tomby of their fathers
by unnoticed, the darkest days of po-
litieal advermty may spread over this
beautiful Southland of ours like s
pall, threatening to shut out the light
of the noonday sun, but the noble wo-
men and the daughlers of the Confed-
eracy will never forget to do honor to
the namé of the boys who wore the
grey. And the remaining stragglers
of the once heroic srmy, who are still
Liers to-day, truat that in writing his-

iury of and ereoting monuments to the |.

memory of the Confederate soldier,
the women of the war may not be
forgotten by their dnnghl.ers angl their
Bons,

It has been a deep :egret ‘of my life
that I failed to preserve the names of'
the two women who nursed me that
night in the wilderness of North Car-
olina. But my physical snd mental
condition wae such at the time that I
somehow failed to do this. T intend-
ed to again seek the oabin on ‘my re-
turn and renew the acqueintance bogun
under such peouliar circamstances,but-
my desire to hurry home onee more, to
reliove the anxiety of the loved ones’
there, caused me to take a short route,
whioh led direotly from Fayetteville
to Raleigh. In this hll.er oity the
foot-sore boy in grey umally drew
three daye' rations 'from a Yankee
commiesary, the firpt bif of xinduess
he had ever renewe at the handn o!
his enemies.

Boardmg tha ﬁrar. tnin that. came
along I ‘‘héboed" the entire return
trip, by Greensboro “and Charlotie, to
Chester, 8. €., where I found ‘the old |
grey mare and the riokety old buggy|

still waitisg for me, having’ been well | b,

oared ‘for by the friend with’ whom ‘I |

had left them. By walking npohil! ]
and. ndmg dowd-hil! nd’ afget nnotﬁor !

I'was welaomeﬂ n qna retu;-n
ﬁw deud for ¥ had be

ura monthr, an
the most trying
viob I had beon sailed

you reconcile this anaemun {with tho
injunction »f Soripture, ‘Wkﬂm Gﬂd
hsth  joined lse na man pnt _uuu-
der’ 77 3
“Your Hounor,” rocpoaded the min-
Ister, with convineing gravity, “I'sm.
quite ‘satisfied that the = Almighty
never joined this couplé "—Harpur 8.
weekly, . :

-

How l_he (‘:pfain Gnu‘gm a -'l'h'ld’.
‘A dmgy steamer wag ploddmg down
the Dlississippi. A boy sat in the
stern, ‘vainly trolling for catfish in |
the muddy water. It was so hot that

ail the other Phssengers ; were below  ~

asleep.

\'THe steamer’ auddeaiy whistled, &
town of gray frame houses hove in 0
sight. and a kot yosug man with a

big teiemope valnaa nurrmd up the |
comparnion way. |

SRl get off hera,lc:pmn,” ho ‘

said. i

“Your t,lokel; sin’s for’ hare," llu_a
oaptain growled. :

ST know, but E've nhanged my
mmd .8aid the youth, -

A fer- miowrtes !al.er he and hll
"zelescope valise'” were landed off the
wormeaten old wharf of the tows of
Cieero, and the ﬂlugy steamey - W
plodding down the river againl foit o

She had gofie about & mile . when
another young man. ruuhed f:om bo-'-
low mld-eyad. Y

S4My telaacopat" twuria:’[ “Bume
one- has stolea my uleseops. Ther ';L_'.
was $1,700 in’ §6,°00 '

The oaptain stested. He lookad
baok at Cicero, which - now.lu" hid- -:
den behind & bead of the' rive 'He
called the mate, snd ' told him o
cover the how C Y 20me Bblask t&'-'
paulin, ‘to move - certain piaﬂaa of -
08rgo. ufc, and o tio some: white ean</
vas_ around the moko-'- stack, | Then
e turned the steamer aronnd, and aﬁa-:
| bégan to mave: upstream towsrd Omnro
sgain. Eha louked ke
bolt :




